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significant matter, but which in truth was of no light importance.
When a Bed of Justice is held, seats one above another must be
provided for those who take part in it. No room in the
Tmlerics possessed such seats; and how erect them without
noiso, without exciting remarks, without causing inquiries and
suspicions, which must inevitably lead to the discovery and
perhaps thereby to the failure of our project ? I had not
forgotten this difficulty, however, and I said to the Eegent I
would go in secret to Fdntanieu, who controlled" the crown
furniture, explain all to him, and arrange matters with him so
that these seats should be erected at the very last moment, in
time for our purpose, but too late to supply information that
could be made use of to our enemies. I hurried off accordingly,
as soon as I could get away, in search of Fontanieu.
I had already had some relations with him, for he had
married his daughter to the son of the sister of my brother-in-
law, M. de Lauzun. I had done him some little service, and
had therefore every reason to expect he would serve me on this,
occasion. Judge of my annoyance when upon reaching his
house I learned that he had gone almost to the other end of the
town, to the Marais, to conduct a suit at law, in which M. and
Madame de Lauzun were concerned, respecting an estate at
Hondon they claimed!
The porter seeing me so vexed at being obliged to journey
so far in search of Fontanieu, said, that if I would go and
speak to Madame Fontanieu, he would see if his master was not
still in the neighbourhood, at a place he intended to visit
"before going to the Marais.     I acted upon his suggestion and
•went to Madame Fontanieu, whom I found alone.   I was forced
to talk to her of the suit of M. and Madame de Lauzun, which
I pretended was the business I came upon, and cruelly did I
rack my brains to say enough to keep up the conversation.
When Fontanieu arrived, for he was soon found, fortunately, I
was thrown into another embarrassment, for I had all the
pains in the world to get away from Madame Fontanieu, who,
aided by her husband, begged me not to take the trouble to
descend but to discuss the subject where I was.     As she was

